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advertising agent, it kept me in a position of some respectability
at my second boarding-house for some weeks.

I was desperately in need of work of any character provided
that it would bring in twenty-five shillings a week to fill my
belly, and provide a bed by night. In the evening I would
attend the theatre and various parties, keeping up some kind
of appearance, while by day, in order to satisfy the pangs of
hunger, I used to attend a tea booth and restaurant used chiefly
by tramwaymcn, where for sixpence one could obtain as many
cups of tea as one desired, and two courses consisting of meat and
vegetables followed by pudding, I believe that the raw material
for these excellent repasts came from the back door of the largest
hotel in Sydney. Almost literally was I gathering up the crumbs
from the tables of my friends.

I had not imagined that in Sydney it would be cold, but coming
from the tropics I found the chilly winds in July which came up
from the harbour extremely severe. Especially was this so when
I obtained a temporary position to load sheep-carcasses in the
refrigerator of an ocean-going liner, work which lasted me four
days* I made various attempts by cable and by letter to
withdraw my resignation, but there was no precedence for this
request and it failed. 1 endeavoured then to discover a kindly
shipping manager who would permit me to work my passage
home, but though this is a facility frequently enjoyed by the
heroes of the lighter forms of fiction, it is, I believe, one of the
most difficult tusks in the world. At any rate, though kindly
disposed, no manager was willing even to try me out as a steward
or a deck hand.

Almost at my wits' end I retreated from boarding-house
number two and deposited the remains of my baggage in an evil
little room in the Wooloomooloo, and proceeded to take my rest
in the Domain, the happy hunting-ground of " sand-baggers/*
tramps, arid down-and-outs* It was bitterly cold*

While looking around for some kind of work, and wasting my
time standing in queues with others in the same predicament as
myself, I had the opportunity of learning what otherwise I could
not possibly have experienced, namely the mode of life of the
underdog.

For three weeks I lived on a total income of eleven shillings,
which I expended with considerable wisdom; and I did not
resort to stealing, though I was shown how easy it is to mis-
appropriate property* With nothing else to do I attended